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To the Reader. 


HE Occafion of Writing thi: is not with an Intent 

to bring Honour and Profit to myſelf, but 0 

bing Honour to Gor, and Profit to immortal Souls; 
for, ſeeing Iniquity fo aboucd, I have been conſtrain'd 
to Write the following Treatiſe and I prayGop it may 
have the wiſh'd-for Succeſs; So Reader look well to 
thyſelf; conſider thy Ways and be wile, Art thou an 


outward Sinner? Here is ſomething for thee z diſobe it 
at the Peril of thy Immortal Soul. Art thou one Outs; 


ward:y circumipect, reſting in the form of Godimels, 
but deſtitute of the Power? Here is likewiſe a Portion 
for thee, Art thou a Mouitner? Here is Comfort for 
thee in thy Diſtreſs, Art thou in wardly holy as well as 
outwardly righteous ? Here are Dire ftions for thee 0 


continue ſo to the End. $0 Jet ev'ry one take what's 


his Lott; for be who ye will or what ye will, if you are 


determin'd to continue n Sin, Deſtruction will be our 


Portion 3 but, for ihe Love of Gop and for the take 


of your Immortal Part, take this timely Warning. 


Go is not willing you ſhould die in your Sins andbe 
Miferable to all Eternity 3. tor he expreflly ſaich 45 I ge 
„light not in the Death of the Wicked, but that he 
« Wicked (urn from his Way and life; Toene, zurg 
„e, for why will ye die” ? He wills your Holinels to 
Time and your Happineſs in Eternity. O then be no 
longer Unwiſe; but if you tender your Souls Welfare in 
Time and in Eternity, ſet about a Preparation qu.ckly's 
forſake your Sins inſtantly z confeſs them to the Lord 
earncſtly ; and he who hath promiſed to receive the vits 
eſt of 4 vile, will pardon and forgive you all your 
Sins and cleanſe you from all Unrigh:coulneſs ;- then as 


Eternity muſt be your Everlating Home, trifle not in 
ts: 
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To the Reader. 


the Way; "9 depend upon it, if you die guilty ever 

laſting Deſttuction wil! be your Portion; but if you 

turn from Sin to GopD in Time, if you live to his Glo- 

ty here, you will then die the Death of the Righteous, 

and have your Lot among the juſt; which, that you 

all may, Good of his Infinite Mercy grant, for Jeſus 
Chriſt's Sake; AMEN, 
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SINNER's LOOKINGGL ASS. 


HERE are the Men. 1 ſay, the Women where, 


Who do id Truth the King of Glory feat e. 
Who fly from Sin, -who groan to be mave tree ? 
Were are his Servants in Sincerity ? 
Where dwell the People who him. fear and love, 
Who live, in ſome Degree, like thoſe above, 

| Whole Souls are cloath'd with Righteouſneſs 2 3 
Who fly from Sin, who in good Works do ſhine ? 
Where dwell the People who are fill's with Peace, ns. 
Who do aſpite for inward Holineſs, N 

Who only live to be prepar'd to die, 

Jo praiſe tree Grace in the bright World of Joy? 
Where, are they found? Where is their Dwelling Place? 
Alaſs! I fear they are of ſmall Increaſe. 

Few fly from Sin; few make to God true Prayer 5 
Few are forgiven, few his Image bear. 2 
And why is this? Alaſs it is too plain; 

Men are immers'd in Pleaſure or groſs Sin; 

Sin, that foul Monſter, Thouſands do putſue; 
And Pleaſures vaio, which will their Souls nndoes 
Sweariog eis wrong, all, doubtleſs, will confels; 
And yet this Sin abounds in ev'ry Place; 

And ſo dath Whoreing and Adultery 
And Drunkards, now, do even beaſts defy ; 

And Szbath-breaking doubtleſs is a Sin; 

And yet, alaſs! Thouſands do live therein; 
Regatdleſs of the Laws of God and Man; 
But Satan's Cauſe they valliantly maintain. 
Gaming is wrong; Cheating and Lying too; 

Extortion, and the like, will Souls undoe: 

And yet, alaſ-! alaſs! it is too plain, | 

Thouſands with all their Might theſe Ways maintain; 

A 3 Shocking 
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Shocking afaſs! to ſee, in every Place, | 
How Sin #bounds, the Cauſe of all Diſtreſs; _ 
Sin, that ſweer Morſe!, Thouſands do take in; 
Sweet, did | ſay? alaſs it ends in Pain; 

Yet People live as tho' there was no God, 

Or ſure Rewards for either bad or good ; 

But ſoon with them the Scene will changed be; 


For they muſt launch into Eternity; 
And if they are not chang'd in Time by Grace, 


"They'!i bave the Wages of Unrighteouſnels, 


In the dark Gulph of Everlaſting Pain, 


Nor, for a Moment, be releas'd again: 
ain Everlaſting 1 Oh Eternal Pain! 
he Word Eternal brings an Awfull Scene. 


At this each Sinner ſhould learn to be wiſe, 
And turn to God, who gives Eternal Joys: 


But if they will not turn to him, while here, 
Of Joys immortal they will have no ſhare 3 
Bot Pain unceaſing, will their Portion be, 


| On dreadfull thought! to all Eternity. 


So heres the End of a vain Liſe of Sin; 
Oh Diſmal! End ! which is Eternal Pain. 
And Pleaſure takers muſt have the ſame Fate, 


If Guilty found, when Death ſhal! on them wait: 


At this ſome ſtart ; but why ſhould it be ſo ? 
A'Playbouſe, doubtleſs, is the Road to Woe; 
Balls and Afembiies lead the ſelf-ſame Way, 
Tho Thouſands do frequent them in our Days 
And all things elſe, which feed the carnal Mind, 
Are doubtleſs wrong, 2s People ſoon will fing 
To their Confafton, when their Bodies die, 
Unleſs they do Forgivenels here enjoy. 

«*« But ſome will ſay there is no Harm at all 

« To hear 2 Play, no more than ſee a Ball 

„ Without Diverſions People would go mad; 

* Diverſions make the Heart chearful and glad, 


And 
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boys, 
80 | And God will never ſpeak againſt ſuch 'Waysz 


« We may. be virtuous tho“ we go to Plays; 

te Such innocent Amuſements ate no Sin; 

« They drive all, Melancholy from withio 3 

« And that is right, tor People ſhould be glad, 
Nor be too tighteous, leaſt they ſhauld go mad. 
„ Diverſions may be us'd with Innocence, 
« So we conclude they are not an Offence.” 

And do you ſo ? but can you prove the ſame? 

If fo, I ſay, your ſtrongeſt Proofs proclaim; 

But Scripture fails you, fo doth Reaſon too, . 
Tho” they ſeem right they will your Souls undoe. 1 
Pain is annex'd to carnal Pleaſures here; ws Mt 
Pleaſures of Senſe but lead to black Deſpair. 
Deſpair is what vain Flzaſares give the Soul x 
Pleaſures do wound, alaſs! not make it Whole. 
Pleaſures of Senſe can never fatisfy 3 ; 

The vaſt Deſire which in the Soul don . 
Inſtead of this they leave it diſcontent; - 

Still wanting more, il! to vain Pleaſures deut: 
The Sou! wants reſt, but carnal Plesiutes can 
Never give reſt unto the Soul of Man. 

One Pleaſure graſp'd, another doth preſent, 
Still void of God! void of all true Conteat. 
Content is not in any Thing but he, | 
Who made the Soul to live eternally, e 
For true Content ſearch all Creatians round; 7 
But out of God it never will be found,” FA 
No, in no wiſe ; tor carnal Pleaſures do 1 
But lead the Soul unto eterpal woe, | 
They may ſeem ſweet, but they in Gall will 6nd, 
To all who do not find the Lord their Friend; 


) 


For when pale Death hach thrown the Maſk aſide, | | | 


The mighty God the Conteſt will decide, ; 

They'll, doubtleſs, ſes the End of Pleaſures vain, | 

Ia the dark Gulph of everlaſting Fein. * K 
t 
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OW 
But Men of Pleaſure who, with all their Might, 
Purſue their God of Pleaſure, Day and Night, 
Do little think what will their Portion be, 
When took from Time into Eternity, 
For theit vain Hopes of Bliſs no more will be, 
Tho? bere they dream of true Felicity ; 
While all their Life they live in Pleatures vain, 
And Day and Night their Maſtet's cauſe maintain, 
So they may hope for Bliſs, but all in vain ; 
For while their carnal Pleaſures they maintain 
Their Hopes will fail, which will their Souls confound, 
Not built on Chriſt, but upon ſandy Ground; 
And yet the Swearer and the Dcunkard too, 
Yea th' moſt abandun'd of the helliſh Crew, 
Are fil“ d wita Hopes to live in endleſs Bliſs, 
And not in Hell, where Forments never ceaſe ; 
But their vain Hopes at Death will from them fly; 


And when they ftand before the Lord moſt high, 


'They'!! fee the End of their vile Wickedneſs, 
If not in Time chang'd by his ſpecial Grace ; 
Vet to the End that they may ſaved be, 
From Sin in Time and endleſs Miſery, 

He by his Spirit doth convince of Sin, 


Their Souls immortal which are all unclean, 


From Time to Time, he works upon the Mind, 
His Work to ſtop new Pleaſures they do find; 
Regardleſs of bis Moticas they purſue 


| Theit crooked Ways which are but ſweet while new; 


Few with their Sins for true Religion Part; 


Yet they can talk of Chriſt, Bliſs, and Religion; 
What profits that, while Strangers to Converſion ? 
While they purſue their carnal Pleaſures vain, 

O, are immers'd in groſſer Ways of, Sin? 
Religion never was in more Men's Breins, 


| Than at this Day, yet few in Ttuih it gains; 


Few are it's Advocates in Life and Heart; 


And 


ö | 
(043 | * 
And yet theſe bear bis eyer-bleſſed Name, Wo. 
By whom our Being and Redemption came; 
But Names change not the Nature of a Thing; 
Names will not Souls to endleſs Glory bring, 
Swearing and lying Chriftians there are none: 
Drinking and Whoring Chriftians do diſowa 
The Name and Nature of the Son of God, 
By doing Evil and refuſing Good. r 
None ate true Chriſtians who God's Law tranſgrely, . 
Who do reſiſt the Spirit of his Grace; 
None are true Chriſtians void of Faith divine, 
Who do not from pute Love ia good Works ſhine; 
None have true Faith who live in any Sin; 
Faith works by Love and changes all within. 
Faith juſtifies and makes poor Singers whote, © 
And that throughout in Body, Spirit, Soul, 
None have true Faith whoare for Pleafures bent; 
None have true Faith who never did repent ; N 
None have true Faith who truſt for works to be 
Saved to Bliſs, from endleſs Miſery. - 
This is true Faith to know the Love of God, 
To feel Redemption through his precious Blood, 
To feel his Peace within the Soul abide, 
To know his Spirit is out only Guide: 

Faith is a Work, but tis the Work of God, 
Purchas'd far all-by Chrift, who (hed his Blood; 
And all who ſeek in earneſt ſiod the fame, 

To live to bim, and dis to Praiſe his Name: 
But void of Faith all Hopes ot Bliſa are vain 
And yet to hope for Bliſs and live in Sin, 

Is nought elſe but Preſumption I declare; 
Such do in Fact the King of Glory dare; 
To hope for Bliſs and yet ia Works to truſt, 
Is in Effect declaring Gop unjuſt, 

But he is juſt, and only for the Sake 

Ot Chriſt, his Son, can we of Bliſs partake; 
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Tho“ Men do dream for their own Wotks to be 
Saved to Bliſs from endlefs Milery; 
| - Becauſe they walk in all the Means of Grace, 
And do ſome Good, they think to live ip Bliſs, 

I own without good Works no one can be 
Saved to Blifs from endleſs Miſery: 
Yet while the Heart is untenew'd.by Grace, 
It is in vain o Hope for endleſs Bliſs : 
Tis right to 1ead, to hear God's Ward, and pray, 
And in all Points to keep the Sabbath-Day; 
"Tis doubtleſs right to do What Good we can, | 
Unto the Body and the Soul of Man,; 
Yea lis cur Duty; yet when all is done, 
Thus ſaith God's own true, everlaſting Son, | 
6  Unprofitable Servants we are found; 
| Theo, are our Works for Bliſs ſufficient Ground? 
No, in no wiſe; it fo what Need was there | 
For Chiift io human Nature to appear ; 
To live # holy, righteous. Life on Earth! 
To die at laſt an ignominiouvs Death ? 
| To tile again, again aſcend on bigh ? 
To intercede for Man, his Enemy ? 
What Need of this, I tay, if Man can be 

Saved for Works, to Bliſs, from Mifery? 

What Need was there? Why there was none at all; 

Then ſurely. Man from Gop did nevet lalls 

+ He never did his righteous Law tranigieſs, 

But always liv'd in Perfect Holineſs, 
Nay ; Man hath Sin'd againſt the Lord moſt high, 
Not can he Juſtice ever ſatisfy. ; 
Thus "twas with Adam, thus it duth remain; 
| Juſtice will have it, or give endleſs Pain, 

But Man unable this great Work to do, 
Juſtice cry'd out, fink him to endleſs Woe; 
Send the offender to eternal Pain, 

Nor let him find Redemption thence again; 
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But 
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But, ſing O Heavens! and rejoice 0 Earth? 
Metcy ſteps in, and ſo prevents the Death; 
The Everlaſting Gap a Promiſe mage 
The Woman's Seed (hall brüſe the e 5 Head, | 
I, the eternal Son, will live and die 25 65 
For Man; who is become m) Enemy + , Wes vr” 


2 


The Law he's broke, I will again.fulhits.. 
T'l die for him Gnce Juſtice Death dath wi, 
'Tho' he waz Gon from Eternit, bw 
This he fufil!'d unto the laſt Degree. 
He Jiv'd and dy'd for Man, he roſe again, 
And did aſcend to the imperial Plain ; | 
There he for Sianers ever lives to prafls . 19 15 
His Preſence maketh everlaſting Day z 


And for his Sake Sinners muſt ſaved be Yd 1 " 


From Sin in Time, and Endleſs Miſery .: -. . 
By his free Grace all Men convinced args 
And by the ſame all ſuch as are fincere, 
Find Pardon and Salvation, while on Earth, 


4 Þ 


And Glory when paſt through the Vale of Dake | 


This is the Way, and only. Way, which Man” 
Can find Salvation, while in Time, from Sa; 
This is the Way, and only Way, which he 

Can at the laſt be ſav'd from Miſery, . 

This Paul, the great Apoſtle, bath laid down; | 
He ſhews Salvation is by Grace alone. 

Gon freeiy ſayes, not for what we have done, 
But ſor the Sake of Jeſus Chriſt, his Son 3 
Aod well for Man, I (ay, tie well for he, 
That ever Go found ſuch a Remedy ; 
A Balſom which can heal the deepetWound 4 

To hint who come are made gnticely. Jound 3- - 

The Way to come is to renounce. all din; | 

Seit, bat fweet Darling, in us muſt not reign; 
We muſt be found in all the Means of (arace, 
Yet look thro? all to Chriſt, Wü offers Peace+5 
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Andtho" Salvation comes not for the fame, 
Yet without this we ſhall find endleſs ſhame; 
As finfull Creatures we Jependant are 
On /Gop,' ſor what we have, or hope to ſhare. 
Our Food he gives, our Raiment and our Health, 
Grace, while in Time, and ever laſting Wealth; 
80 unto him we ſhould each Moment ſpend, 
Since we on him ſor all Things do depend: 
Yet if by Works we will Salvation ſeek, 
'The.moral Law we muſt be ſure to keep; 
We muſt not fn in Thought, in Word, or Deed, 
But live as he Who on the Croſs: did bleed; 
Hut this we cannot, fince by Nature we 
Are Branches of 4 foul, corrupted Tree. Wy 
And tom our Nature, hat corrupted Stream, 
Flows every Sin which outwardly brings Shame. 
> And being ſo cortupt in Life and Heart, 
We have not kept the Law in whole or part?mn 
: Sinleſs Obedierce, doth without, within, 
It doth require ;- do this and Glory win; 4 
But this-we cannot; his great Work was done: 
By Sinners? Nay, by Gop's eternal Son; 
Yet we muſt work, as tho? for Works we muſt 
- Be fav'd to Bliſs, but not in Works to truſt; 
Not for our Works, nor yet without can we 
Be fay'd to Bliſs from endleſs Miſery, © 
Chriſt is. the Cauſe, his Spirit works Converfion ; 
God will have all the Praife of dur Salvation. 
But would de have it if ovr Works would fave 
Our Souls to Bliſs, when. they our Bodies leave? | 
. Should we 'praiſe'bimfor his all- ſaving Grace? 
Or ſhould we not giwe to ourſelves all Praite 1 
I think we ſhould; but this will never be; 
For tho? the Loid beſtows Salvation free, 
It is our Duty io do what we can, ji 
Vet leck to God to make all right within, 
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Were iht is found che Soul gives him all Pkte. 


Praiſe him ye Angels ho his Throne fuftound; 


Who ate ſaſe landed on the blifsful Shores 


1 13 p lh ts 
Faith juſtifies before the Lord moſt high, WS 1% 
Works befote Man cur Perſons filtifie; © 0 0086S 
True Faich iu Man is wroughtby God's ſige Grat 8 
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Praiſe him ye Saints who ſoſburn upon Earth, „. 
In all you do ſhew forth the fame till Dean, r 
Happy the Souls whole Conflicts now ate „ 
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Thrice happy they ſecure for ever well, 
In Toys immortal, Joys unſpeakable. 


Happy ate they, who have in Jeſus found 


A healing Plaiſter for tfleir ev'ry Wound! 1 
Who are united unto him, their Hes, ] 
And are by his unerring Spirit led; ke 

Happy are they and bleſizd of the Lord, a | 
Since they ate unto Lite divine ARS... ö 
Once they were dead, bat now they live gau, 


Aud count the World with al] its Pleaſures vaing 
Vain World | Each cries, thy Proffars T do crow, f 
To Things above my Spirit now i born; 1 ö 
From Chriſt my Life I od true Peace and Reſts 


Vain World adieu, in Chrift 1 muſt be blefs's. ©. ge 

Chriſt is theit all, their Prophet, Prieft, and King, | 

Chriſt to theif Souls all needful Good doth bring ; 

He rules ther Minds, they ſerve him Night aud Day, 3 

And from Experience, each amaz*o, can fay, | 

Where, or how, ſhall my wond"ting Soul begin,” 

To tell the Mercy which I feel within? 

That I, a Sinner, rendered fit for Hell, 

in my poor Souf the comfanter ſhou'd well? 

Amazing Love ! How comes the fame to be? 

Why ſhou'd my Saviour ſhew ſuch love to me)? 

That I, a Sinner, wre'thed, loſt and poor; 

He, by bis Aae 0 ſhou'd to * reſtore? | 
B Amazing 


| C246) ; 
Amazing F Love? Tis boundleſs Mercy free, 
That be ſhould Pardon poor unworthy me, 
And by his Spirit witneis in my Heart, 
That l'm bis C bild, and there, pure Life impart; 
Amazing Love tis all of Grace T tell 
T hai I ſh uld feel pure Peace, unſpeakable ; 
That I ſhovld fe: my Saviour's Love in me; 
O boundleſs Love! Mercy divine and fire ! 
I'm loft in wonder, firce I am forgiven, 
And that I should feel a Foretaſte of Heaven. 
Peace, Love and Joy, the Fruit of his own Spirit, 
The Gift of Gop, which Chriſt for me did merit. 
This is my Heaven, to know his Love to me, | | 
My Gov is Love, his Love for all is free; | 
T found it fo ; the Chief of Sinners I, 
And ſo may all, for Chrift for all did die. | 
Come taſte his Love with me, ye Sons of Men; ; 
Let not my Saviour live and die in vain, | 
ABur leave your Sins and them confeſs to God, | 
And leek Redemption in my Saviour's Blood; 


Only for this you will accepied be, | 
Only throvgh this you can in Time be frees. | 
From Sip the Gui, and from it's reigniog Power, . 
From. i!'s Kemains, and Hell at your laſt Hour: 

F here you find Redemption in his Blood, 

You well enjoy the Peace and Love ot God; ; 

This flows trom Senfe of Pardon of all Sin, | 
Peace, Life and Love, are manifeſt within, 

O ſeek Redemption in his precious Blood z 

Seek Pardon, Peace and Life and Love from Gop; 
W hich if you find your Sov's wil! happy be, 

And praife him for Redemption found with me. 
Did y«w but know the Peace I do poſſeſs, 

And weile convinc'd you ſtood in Need of this, 

As ſute you do, you would be earneſt for it, 


Nor teſt content till in your Hearts you had it. 
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Seek 
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Seek ye in earneſt. I beſeech you now, 
Unto my Savioui's Sceptre freely bow; 
Delay no longer ; Time flies (wit away, 
And faſt approacheth your laſt aweſu! Day, 
CO haſte to Chriſt before that Day doth come, 
His Arms ate open, for you there is Room; 
Now make your Calling and Election fure, 
Your Souls are wounded, {eek to Chriſt for Cure, 
His Spirit, the true Purchaſe of his Blood, | 
| Will cure the ſame and join them unto God. 
| Mind ye its Motions, cherifh all Conviction, 
| Reſt not without the Knowledge of Salvation 8 
| For if you do, when Death to you hall come, 
You will meet with your everlaſtipg Doom 3 
Conſign'd to Woe, to everſalting Pain, 
Nor ever find Redemption thence again, 
1 Put why alats| why ſhould your DweVing be 
5 With Friends uubappy, piung'd iu Miſery? 
| Since you may find Redemption while on Earth, 
| And everlifting Glory after Death, 
| And is it tiue that you may be forgiven, | 
And hete made meet to live with Chriſt in Heaven! 
And is if true that you may happy de 
In Joys which ate to all Eternity ? 
Yes, oh my Friends, all this is really true, 
If you in Time will bid to Sin adieu; 
If you fo:fake and them confeſs to God. 
Hell give you theſe through him who {hed his Blood; 
Oh then be wiſe and bappy while you may; | 
Now is the Time, now is Salvation“ Day. 
You may have Pardon, Holioeſs and Bliss, 
Peace while in Time, and endleſs Happineſs. 
And will you not be wiſe far your own Good, 
And ſeek Redemption in our Szviour's Blood T 
V/ill you not tuta that you may holy de, 
To live wich God to all Eternity : 
B 2 | Yea 
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Yea ſute you will; then make a ſpeedy Choice; 

Let Saints and Angels over you rejoice. 

Let your Converfion be prais'd far above; 

Let all the Choirs chant forth the Power of Love. 

This they will do, if you will but be wiſe; 

If you ſeek for and fiad ſubſtantial Joys. 

When you are born again of his own Spirit, 

They will rejoice and praiſe King Jeſus for it. 

But when you are made meet for Joys above, 

And Janded ſaſe where all are Peace and Love, 

For your Salvation they will make to ring 

The Heavenly Courts, in praiſe to Chiift, their King; 

And you with them will join is ceaſeleis Praiſe, 

To ling the Wonders of his Love and Grace; 

Immortal Joys with them you there will prove, 

In the ſull Ocean of eternal Love. 

O bleſſed Erd! and this will be your own, 

If yeu will but from Sin to Jeſus turn; 

If you find Pardon and Perfection here, 

Tou will, at Death, in endleſs Joys appear; 

But if you do not, be afſur'd o: this, 

You will at Death tall ſhort of endleſe Blits. 

For when the mighty God gives Death Command, 

He comes and layeth on you bis cold Hand ; 

Tou die, your'e gone, but where's the Soul I pray? 
Convey'd by Angels to eternal Day ? 

Alaſs, alaſs] it is not I deciare; 

"Tis plung'd into the Regions of Deſpair, 

Sin, that foul Monſter, gnaws the guilty Mind, 

Which, for a Moment, can no Cormfoit find. 

In Hell *tis not; the Soul her Hell doth bear, 

"Tis fil'd with Horror, Darkneſs and Deſpair, 

{) w ful! tate who wou'd be ſo unwile, 

To fly from Hezven for vain, fading Joys? 

Who would lofe Heaven for the Sweets of Sin, 

And make ſure Work of everlaſting Pain? 4 
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gute none but mad Men would fo ſtupid be, 
To fly from Bliſs to endleſs Mifery, 

And yet, God knows, whole Multirudes there are, 
Who flock the downward Road to black Deſpair 
Courageous bold, are Sinners while in Health, 
Tney ſpend in Sin the beſt of worldly Wealthz 
Time, that rich Jewel, thus alaſs they, ſpend, 
Which doubtleſs will in ſure Deſtruction end, 

See how they rant and roye in Pleaſures gay, 

And drink and whore and break the Sabbath-Day, 
They curſe and ſwear, and hug each darling Sin ; 
The Mark of Satan's on their Forehead plain; 
Religion that's of little worth with them, 

It's Power within they utterly conternn, | 

I. Outifide by them ſcarcely is borne up, 

And yet for Heaven they do vainly hope 

Rut follow them to a ſick Bed, and hear, 

How earneſtjy they cry to God in Prayer; 

Hark! how they promiſe, if they mend again, 

« © live to bim, and not in Ways of Sin. 

Sin now lies heavy on their guilty Mind, 

And Hell before them ſtrikes a Scene unkind 3; 
They fear to die, becauſe they guilty are; 

On this Account they cry to God in Pray's ; 

To ſome indeed he grants a longer Space, 

But when got well they do again tranigreſs ; 

Yea, ſome prove far more wicked than before, 
Satan they ſerve, and fa'thfully adore, 

But will they *icape? No, no; for die they muſt, 
"Their Bodies will agatn return to duſt, 

Their Souls will go into a World unknown, 

Ang if found gpilty they wi be undone! 
Methinks I ſee ane, on his Death bed lie; 
But is it Thought, or in Realuy? 

Guilty alaſs he dreads to think on Dezth; 
Fear full to die and give up his laſt Breath 3 
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Methinks I hear bim cry to mend again; 
But all. his cries abortive are, and vam; 
Methioks I ſee his Joints ſmite one the other, 
And round him weeping Parents, Siſter, Brother; 
Metbinks I ſee bim trembling on his Bed, 
His Heart within rezdy-to cleave with Dread, 
Crying aloud oh | whither muſt I go? 
My Pain, my Fear is great, what ſhal! I do? 
His Friends alas, bearing his diſmal Cries, 
Do wriog theic Hands while Tears guſh from their Eyes; 
Some crying out my Son, my Brother dear, 
im die, and leave us to lament ,iim bete; 
A miſpent Life is now ſet in full View, 
| And Death doth now his guilty Soul purſue, 
Which makes bim feat full to be took from hence; 
But againſt Death there is no ſure Defence. 
His Friends do pray-and weep, but all in vain, | 
And he cries out tor He'p io mend again; 
L Fearfull to die, but Death with his cold Hand, 
Ts ready 10 obey the Lord's Command, 
Abd Friends, ti]! weeping, him they do behold, 
Some crying out alas his Feet are cold. | 
|. "Then with bim they all take their laſt Farewell, 
But little thick where his poor Soul muſt dwell; | 
Aud now methinks he is nezr dead and gore, þ 
Death riſeth gradual, he doth fear and groan, | 
But die he muſt for Death has now Command, | 
0 Cirikes all over his cold ſhivering Hand, | 
[1 Bodies here, but where's the Scul I pray? [ 
In endleſs Night or everlaſting Day ? . | 
| Is it in Glory endleſs Joys to ſhare ? | 
Or in the Gulph of Darkneſs and deſpair i | 
Tis not in Bliſs ; slas, alzs tis gone 
Into the Gulph of Night, there to bemoan 
| I's miſſpent Lite, and for it's cur ted Sin, 
It wilt de fill'd with everlaſting Pain. 
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Oh wofoll End ! Oh dreadfull is its Doom, : 
There Comfort for one Moment cannot come; 


The End of Sin is everlaſting Pain; 

Then none but Madmen ſute would live in Sin ; 
Shocking their Life, more ſhocking is their Death, 
But m »re, alas, when they are took from Earth 
For then they ceaſe from their Diverſions here, 
Confizn'd with Fiends eternal Woes to ſhare; 
But, on the other Hand, the righteous view 

In Life, and them io a Death-bed purſue; 

View them exalted on a "Throne of Love, 

With Chriſt their Saviour endleſs Joys to proves. 
Their Life is bleſſed ; bleſſed in their Death, 

But for more dleſſed when took from our Earth; 
For then they ceaſe from Tribulation here, 

And of pute Joys to have a oleſſed (hare, 

Io Lite they do repent of ev'ty Sin, 

In Life their Souls are truly born again; 

In Life God's Spirit dorh to them zpply 
Salvation, Peace, and Life, and Love, and Joy: 
Him they do ſerve, obed.ent to his Word, 

Since their dead Souls are unto Life reftor'd ; 

He crowns the ſame with his own Preſence here, 
Which cauſeth them the greateſt Croſs to bear, 
And while they bear with Patience ev'ry Croſs, 
They count all things for Chriſt but Dung and Droſs, 
And while they do from Sin unto him cleave, 
They giow in Grace and to his Glory Wes 

No State like theirs fo blefſed and fo good; 

They are the Friends and Favourites of God; 
Adorn'd with him true Virtue they purſue, 

And Pleaſures find which are for eve! new; 
Happy they ate, for they indeed pofizls, ; 
The Love of God, the Source of Happineſs; 


And having this they neeg ao other Goody 


Love i is their all; their Heayen, and all is God. 
O Bleſled 


I. ( 20 ) 
O bleſſed Souls! fo favour'd of the Lord; 
For a them dwells Chriſt, the etetna Word, 
He rule beit Minds, he doth them ſanctify, 
And makes them meet fo: everlaſting Joy. 
O bleflea Souls] the Image of theis Lord 
Is by his Spirit unto them reſtor'd. 
Like the King's Daughter, glorious all within, 
Made meet for God in endleſs Jovs to reign, 
O happy Souls! when thus adurn'd within, 
Methinks in Time they un not long remain ; 
Made ready for their eve laſting Home, 
With Joy. they cry O come, Lord Jeſus, come? 
O happy Souls when Sicknete, Death's Forerunner, 
Is on them laid, at God they do not murmw: 
No, they rejoice to thiok their End is nigh ; 
Content they live, yet more content to die ; 
O happy Saule they fear not to meet Death, 
But long indeed to give up their laſt Bteath; 
Death's Sting is gone which makes them not to ſear, 
But welcome Death, as a good Meſſenger: 
No gloomy Horrour lies uppn their Mind, 
Death only is to them a Porter kind; 8 
Death opens wide the Door thro* which they ge 
From Time to Bliſs, and *ſcape eternal Woe, | 
Methinks I fee them in their lateſt Hours, 
And round them waiting the angelic Powers, | 
For to conduct their happy Souls away, 
When they do quit their Tenements of Clay. | 
O bappy Souls! they only wait the Hour, | 
When Death ſhall ſtrike all over thew bis power; g 
When he ſhall lay upon them his cold Hand, 
T heir Souls will rife to the pure blifsfull Land, 
Methinks I fee them gaſping out their laſt, 
When Death on them his ſhivering Hard doth caſt; | 
Methinks I fee their happy Spirits riſe | | 
To the. bright Shore of everlaftiog Joys; 
| Melbinks 
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Methinks I ſee them welcom'd into Bliſs, 
By the eternal triune God of Grace, 
And by the Choirs who circle round his Throne, 
In and by whom his bleſſed Will is done: 
Methinks I ſee, when ibey together meet, 
How kindly they do to each other greet, 
Methinks I ſee them each with Glory crown'd 
And the bright Choirs the heavenly Throne ſurround 
Methinks I hear them all in Chorus Join, | 
In one eternal Song of praite divine, 
Fill'd with pure Joys, Joys which will never end, 
From God their all, theic Everlaſting Friend, 
O happy Sou's! their evil Days are gone; 
Their Reft is ſure, now on their Saviour's Throne; 
Their Toils are ended, Pain they know no more ; 
Theit Joys are laſting on the blifsfull Shore ; 
© happy Sous they reſt ſecure from Sin, 
From Satan, and a World of Pleaſures vain ; 
Bouundieſs their Joys, from Tribulation free, 
So will remain to all Eternity. 
O happy Souls! Praiſe is your whole Employ, 
And love the only Heaven you do enjoy; 
For God is Love and will your Heaven be, 
O bleed thought! to all Eternity. 
Hail happy Souls ! you we congratulate; 
Now you are landed on your bleſs'd- Eſtate ; 
Your Days of Mourning now ste at an End, 
You live ſecute with your eternal Friend, 
Hail happy Souls! on the celeſtial] Shore, 
You now fare well and muſt for evet more; 
No more to live in a mean Houſe of Clay, 
But in pure Joys, thro' one eternal Day. 
Hail happy Souls hail all ye bleſſed Choirs} 


Who tune your Harps, and ſound your golden Lyres. LI. 


Hail all ye happy Souls, redeem'd by Blood! 
And all ye Angels round the Throne of God! My 
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Hail Father, Son, and Spitit, three in one, 
Be everlaſting Plalſe to thee alone. 
Thou art, and was, and ſhall! for ever be; 
Thy Glory was, is, and nc End will ſee; 
Ts thee, O Lord f belongs immortal Praiſe, 
For the rich Wonders of thy Love and Grace; 
Angels and Saints thy ceaſeleſs Praife do fivg 
To thee they do their grateſu} Tribute bring. 
Praiſe him ye Saints, ye happy Souls on Earth, 
Ye who do know the diefſed Second- Birth, 
Rejoice, ſince your Redemption draweth nigh, 
For foon with them Pisiſe will be your Eraploy, 
Follow your Lord, while living here below, 
Thro* good Report and evil with bm go 
Be humble, patient, and refign'd 10 God, 
Who hath and will do all tor your own Good; 
Mind not vain Tiifles, but ſubſtential joys, 
For you know well where ſolid Comfort lies: 


Mind nouyti fo much as your immortal Part, 


Reſt not content till you are pute in Heart; 
Ia all you do ſtrive 10 ſet forth his Praile, 
Since your Salvation freely came by Glace; 


Obey the Motions of your Gude within, 


Giieve bim no more by in, ot outward Sin; 
Debeght for him all Things fer to endure, 


Oroſſes, indeed, lead to the Crown moſt ſure, 


And io, io Hope the Crown for 10 enjoy, 


Bear well your Crofs, your Crois will bear you high: 
H-gh above Earth, andearihly T bings you'll rove, 


And in your Hearts enjoy perpetual Love: 

God is your Friend, his Friendſhip you enjoy ; 
Keep cloſe to him by Prayer until you die; 
Mind not the Frowns or Smiles of this vile Age, 
Bui ev'ry Foe by Sttength divine engage, 

And ever feat but you ſhz!! Conqueit win, 
Over yourſelf, Satan the World, and vin ; 
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A glorious Congueſt this indeed will be 18. 
Which ends in Pesce, om T ribulation free. 18 
A Conqueſt which the Saints abe ve have ptov'd, 
They loved God, and were of him belv'd; 
Like them ſtand faſt ad fight your Paflege thro? 
Till you ſha!: bid ihis finful World adieu, 
Tiſi you are pure, and Death your Bodies ſlay, 
Til landed fafe in everlaſting Day. 
O what a blefſ-d, j:yful, glorious Dey! 
You there will have, and in it ever lay; 
A Day of Reſt from Sorrow, Sin and Pain, 
From $S1tan, ard a World of Peaſutes vain ; 
| 0 Blefſed Day it's joys are laſting ture, | b 
To all, in Grace who to the End endure ; | /: 
W hich that you may a elorous Conqueſt make, | 
The Lord in Mercy grant for his own Sake. * 
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14 To you again who do God's Law tranig'eſe, | 

1 W hat ſhall I fay that you may ſeek for Peace! ö 
| What Arguments ſhall I make uſe ot to . 
Per ſuade you now to ſhun the Path to woe? | ; | 
| What can I ſay more thaneJready done? | | 
Oh then be wifz, receive it as your owa; 

Confider well the diſmal End of thoſe 

Who do the Lord with all their Maht oppoſe 

Confider well the Life and bleſſed End 

Of thoſe who find and keep the Lord their Friend $ 

You ſee their Life, their Death, and Eod in Blis; 

O then, ke them, obey the God of Grace z 

Like them be wie; as they were, Fauhful be z 

verve ye the Lord in true S neetuy. 

| And never feat bur you hen End (hall gain, 

| You ſhall! with God in enclet»s Glory Reign, 

0 W hat ſay you yet? Will you be wile or no? 

{| Determine ſoon, or everlaſting Woe 

Wil be you Portion, to your dread Diſmay, . 
While Saints are living in eternal Day. But 
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But why "Ws why ſhould your Portion be 

With Fiends coofizn'd to endlels Miſery ? 

Why ſhould, I lay, their dumel State be yours 2 
Since you may dwell with the bright Angel Powers. 
Be not unwiſe, turn, turn and don't delay, 

For Time, your precious Time, fles fwift away. 
*T will quickly end; © then each Moment prize, 
Ard ſeek in earneſt for ſubſtantial Joys; 

Make no Pretence for Heaven, unle you do 

For ſake your Sins, the Cauſe of ev'ry Woe 1 
Talk not of Ch-iſt, or Works to gain Selvation | 
Unleſs in Heart you make Choice of Religion; 
But if you think gook Woiks your Souls will {aye 

To endleſs Bliſs, . why don't you better live ? 

For without them, in Fact you do make known, 

Your Souls will be eternally undone : 

Good Works you've none, foi Sin is your Delight; 
Good you deſpiſe aud love the Works of Night, 
And yet you ſay good Works your Souls will ſave 
To endleis Joys, tho' you in Sin do live. 

Alaſs poor Souls do not decewed be ? 

Your Way will doubtleſs end ia Miſery ; 

So look about you, be not ſo unwiſe | 

To live in Sin and hope for endleſs Joys 2 

Part with your Sins or you will be undone ; 

| "Embrace (he Offer of GoÞ's only Son; 

Pardon snd Peace, and Lite, and Love, and Joy, 
Will be your own. if you with hm comply. 

Tolk not like ſome Pretenders to Religiori, 

Who reft content without their Soul“ Converſion g 
One ſays I've Works, another ſays I've Faith, - 

Both which they lay will ſave from endleſs Death; 
Faith without Works, Works withov:t Faith 'tis furey 
Only deciare the Heare to be impure. 

Faith is the Tree from wherce good Works do ſpring 3 


Faith to the Soul is ey'ry needful T bing ; | 
| | Faith | 
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Chriſt is the Root, Faith is the Branch, or Tac 
From whence doch flow all Works of Piety. | 
The Heart made govd, good Fruit will doubtleſs beats... | 
But outward Works prove not the Heart figcere;. Sa a 
If Men have Faith from it good Works will ip ing, goat | 
Worksbiing not Faith, but Faith good Works doth vring © 
Get right within, then right without you'll de, | 
Since from the Heart flows Works ol Pietyz _ 
Men may be right without, vet Wrong Within, 
Tone Mind renew'd will Conquer outward Sin; 
But right within, and wrong Without none ates 
This never Was, nor will be, 1 declare. | 
Conſider this ye Men who live in Sia, 
And you who hope for Works in Bliſs to reign, 
For outward Works, without the Heart's made goody 
Will never being the Soul to live wth God, 
But Thouſands little think about the lame, 
For if they did, ſure they would turn to him; 
They would not reſt 'th* outfde of Religioa, 
But would putſue in earneſt their Salvation, 
But ſute I ſoy Men lang for endleſs Pain, 
Or ibey would never hoy that Monſter Sing 
For Sin they do with all ther Might purſue, 
And it not quickly they too late will, tue: : 
Be not fo haity,'O f ye Sons of Men, 
To make ſure Work of everlaſting Pain ; | ö 
Conſidet well where a vain Life will KEN | 
Be wiſe, Re frain, and ſeek the Judge yuur F lend 5, 
Worte de' a Friend he is the heſt thetic 
Be found in F:vour of poor mottal Map; 
And if yeu find and keep him here y our F riend, 
He“) de the lame when Time w th you ſhall end, 
Sa make your Choice, cha'e Virtae or Keep Sin. ; 
Chy'e Life t Death, a Heaven ot Heli hin; 
For endleſs Night, and everlatt ng Day, ; 
Is at your Choice; fo 3 while jou may. | 
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You ſee if you make Jeſus Chriſt pour Friend 


Eternal Bliſs with him will be your End, 


But if you do not, everlaſting Woe 


Will be your Portion, you will quickly know, 
But why, alas! Why ſhould eternal Pain 
Your Portion be, fince you with God may Reign ? 
Why will you die, ſince you may always live, 
Alaſs! Poor Souls, do not yourſelves deceive ; 
Make no Preterce to What Sect you belong, 


Ik you reſolve the down ward Road to throng. 
Say novght of Church, of Chapel, or the like, 


Unleſs at Sin, both Root and Branch, you ſtrike, 


When Sunday comes, ſhe bleſſed Sabbath Day, 


People to th* Church, or Chapel, do away; 
There what do they? Why thouſands do declate 
T bat they in true Religion have no ſhare; 

For many talk before Service begins, 


Like the ATHENIANS, about needleſs Things; 


But when the Parſon doth before them come 


They ſeem like Saints whoſe Graces are in Bloom; 


Saints in appearance (only) are not good, 

But Saints in Heart and Life are lov'd of God, 
True Saints (indeed) are ſerious, ev'ry where , 
They Love the Lord and from all Sin foibear, 
'Troe Saints, or Chriſtians, no Diſturbance make, 
In God's own Houſe, nor ia it vainly ſpeak, 

But ſuch as make Diſturbance cannot be 

True Saints, or Chriſtians, in Sincerity 3 

For fore ſhort Space theſe ſeeem as tho' they were 
True earneſt Saints, but they ate not fincere ; 


For if they were Religious they would be 


In ev'ry Place and from all Evil flee; 

But too, too many, of this fort are found, 

In ev*ry Sect, with Hearts and Lives unſound ; 
Swearers, and Drunkards, yea the vileſt Men 


Yet 
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Yet all are ſttenudus for their on Religion, 
Poor Agvicates, While ſtrangers to Con ves fin. 
One Pari) ſays our Way of Worſhip*s right, 
Others ate 021k, but outs is open habt; - 
Another tays our Way is right and we 
Will fand by it, unto the laſt Degrees | 
Tous each contend, great Zealots they do ſeem, 
Tho* Sin they love, and SATAN's Ways eſteem; 
Zealots like theſe ate Scandals to Religion. 
Rejectois of the Lord. apd his Salvation, 
Poor filly Men, what doth it ſignity, 5 
What's tight or wrong, while they with Sin comply? 
Taik ye no more what's. right or what is wiong, 
W hile you reſolve the dowaward Road to throng 3 
Stand up no more to talk about Religion, 
Unleſs you will ſeck for your Soul's Salvation. 
No more to any Pace of Worſhip go, 
It you will travel in the Way to Woe. 
Pretend no more of knowing ought that's good, 
While you do Sin againſt a gracious God. 
For more you know worle pan.ſh'd you will be, 
Unleſs you do from Sin to. Jeſus flee. | 
Greater your Knowledge worſe will prove your Fate, 
If dying in an unconverted State. | 
Reſolve ſtreighiway to ſerve God or the Devil; 
Purſue all Good, or elſe purſue all Evil, 
Halt not between two, be one thing cr other, 
Serve God or Satan, ſoon to one ſurrender, 
Be Saints, indeed, or.elſe to all declare 
That you are thoſe who travel to Deſpair, 
If you ſerve Satan Woe your End will bes 
If you ſerve God his Glory (halt you ſee, 
I ſpeak with Freedom, for I do declare 
Two Maſters you can neves ſerve ſincere 3 
So cleave to one and from the other go, 
Reſolye with ſpeed what 2 intend to do; 
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But had von not far better turn to God 
Who will work in you every needful good, 
Had you not better live to him while here, 
That you, at Death, in Glory may appear ? 
Vea ſure you had; ON then og longer. trifle, 
Bat let each one become the Loty's Diſciple ; 
Delay no longer, bis may prove your Fate, 
While you are in an unconverted State; 
For 1 declare to ever) Seoul of Man, 
All Sin deferveth everlafiing Pain; 
Be who you will or what you will,. I ſay, 
If you die guilty, you will die alway ; 
Tbo' you declare yours is the beſt Religion, 
Hell you will have if you reſet Salvation, 
For No taes and Sette, and Parties, notbing zie, 
With God, betete whom il mult ſoon appears 
Tull not bed which Pany we wor ing 
But wheiber we fery*?d God ot liv'd in Sm. 
We may delong to zny and te good, 
We may de in the beſt, nor live with God, 
I wonder then at Men's Infatustion, 
To talk ſo much for this ot that Religion, 
While they love Sin, or truſt to gain Salvation 
For outward Works, without Regeneration; 
A Soul renew'd, -a pure, and ſpotleſs Mind, 
Can only enirance into Glory find. 
A Heaven it finds while in its Houſe of Clay 
Iss foll Enjoyment is in endleſs Day. 


You that are young I call you to be wiſe, 
} Forſake your Sins and ſeek ſubſtantial Joys; 
Begin, while young, to ſerve the Lotd molt high, 
Since you, before old Age commerce, may die. 
day not you are too young to be religious ; ROO 
Ate you too young to know the Lord all gracious ? 


Are 
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Are you too young to cloſe in with Religion ? 

Too young are you to know God yout Salvation? 

No, you are not; Of then no longer be. N 

Led into Sin by any Company; * 

For many die while in their bloom of Tou; 

Search the Church Yard and that will ſpeak the Truth. 

There you may read upon the Stones which lie, 

The Age of many who in Youth did die 3: 

One died at five, another died at ten, 

At fifteen, twenty. growing up to Men; 

They thought, perhaps, to live till old they were, 

But Death, you ſee, did unto them appear; 

And unto you that Meſſenger may come, 

And iake you hence, to your eternal Home, 

Uncertain when, yet certain this will de; 

Soon you, and all, Eternity muſt fee 5 | 

Then, face 'tis fo, ſeck God and his Salvation, 

Reſt nat content without vou, Sou!''s Converfiatts 

Refran from Evil Men, who lead 10 Il, 

But teek to know and do God's bleſſed Wills 

In evety Thing you think, or ſpeak or do, 

Shew fo:th his Praife and on to Glory go. 

Se ve bim while young, he is the beſt of Fiicnds; 

He v+ves Salvation and fure Comfort ſends, 

In le: ving hm you'll find ſubſtantia! Good, 

The Friencthip Favour and the Love of God. 

All Things he made that were, are, or ſhall de, 

And F od and Riiment he beſtoweth free; 

And Grace and Glory come the feli fame Way, | 

To all who live, believe, and Watch and Pray. | 

This you mutt do, or Glory never will | 

Your Portion be, on Sion's happy Hill ; | 

But if in earneſt you do live and die, | | 

Happy you'll be to all Eternity. ' 

Then you will gat repent for ſerving God, | 

W rule living here, or being too ſoon good; | 
83 Fot 
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For bis Rewards in Time and endleſs Day, 

Are great to all who do his (race ober. 7 
Al praiſe to God the Father you will fing 
| And God the Son, the Saints eternal ing, | 
Ard God the Spirit, you, for evermore, - 

Will praiſe one God, and three, in one adore 4 - | 
| With Angels, and Archangels, you, wil join 

| In one eternal Song of Praiſe divine, 

Who ceafleſs Holy, holy, holy crx 

1!" To God, the evetleſting God: on high; 
Him they adore for his -advadant Chace : 1 

His Love in them doth cauſe eternal praiſe. | G 

Love is theic Heaven, Praiſe their whole Emy'oy ; | 

O bappy State! O bleſſed World of Joy. 

This, my young Fiiends will ſooo your Dwelling be, | 

Tt. you from Sin to Chriſt, my Saviour flee ; | 

Tf — like Mary, chuſe the bettet part, 

You will find Heaveo brough! into your Heart. 
"Then tile not, but wa k in Wiſdom's Wey 

Her Path ſhines bright z it leads to endleſs Day, | 
"Her Ways ate pleaſant; all her Pajbs are Peace; [ 

She ſaves from Sin and Woe, to endleſs Bliſs, 

Come then, I-ptay,. of Wiſdom now m: ke Choice; 

*T will do you good to beajken to hei Voice. 

Snell make you wiſe unto Salvation here, 

And for pute Joys your precious Souls prepare, [ 

You all deſite that you may happy be, J 
When took from hence into Eternity ; 

"This 16 attain, live, While. on Earth, to God, 
| Who will to you give ev'ry necdtull Good. 
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To you ia Years I now ſhall ſomething ſpeak ; | [ 
But with Submſſion my Addfeſs I make; 1 
TL reverance you becauſe o! your pray Hare, | 

That hoary Sieht Old- age in you. declargs; 

Bur yet, I ſay, how far in une Keligion, | 
Haye you adyanc'd againſt your Diffolution? One 
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One may expect you are well * with Gnee, N 
For the bright Shore of everlaſting Biß? 
Have you repented,. ard are you fog; > 
And will your ladeing paſs for good i Men: | 
Are you made holy, righteous, all within? 
Do you ſetve Gad ot do you live in Sint Fx 
Take nought with yu but what wi paſs for Good, 
| If you are holy you will live with God ; N 
| If you are Sinners. and do Sinners die, | 
You will not live in the bright World" of Joy. 
So try your State; examine well your Mind; 
For tight or wrong the ſame.you'l! doublets find, 
If you are right dleſs God for ſaving Grace, 
Tf you are wrong (eek earneſtly for Peace, 
| For now or nevet is the Time for you, 
Since you muſt quickly bid this wold Adieu. 
| One foot in Time, another in the Grave. ff \ "30 
| Then Ol What Need of being right you have] 
| Your Time is ſhort, your glaſs will ſoon be don ; | 
| Death over you will quickly get renown, | 
He'll conquer you, G1 Then with Speed prepare, I 
For your ſaſt Day, that you may Praife declare z 
Repent traight way, get pardon of all Sin; 
Get Holineſs, the Stamp divine Within, | | 
Intreat the Lord, by earneſt pray*r; for this, | 
| T'his he wil! give and'everiaſtiag Bliſs, N. 
Now to conclude I hope each one Wil ſtrive 
| Wale they have Health, to ſave their Souls alive. 
| Put this not off till to ſome alter Date, 
| Leſt you repent when it may be too late, 
| But while the Lord doth give.you Time and Grace, | 
| Repent of 31 your Sin and Wickedneſs. 
| While, by his Spirit, he works in your Mind, 4 
Be wile, and you will ſure Salvation Rad, 
All Men, have light; be worft can this declares 
All Men, at Times, by God convinced ate; 
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[> Aft Men will be without Excuſe at laſts. 


O! then your Souls on his free Mercy eaſt; 
For his own Sake'who ſhed his Precious Blood, 
And for your Sc true everlaſting Good. 

Be wile in Time to know your gracious Day; 


Seek ye and find Salvation while you may. 


Live not in 80. nor truſt for Works to be 

Saved from Heil, to true Feliciry. | 

But ule the Means, yet look through all to God, 
Who will do all for your eternal Good. 

He'll give you Pardon, 'Holinefs and B'iſe, 

Pute Peace m Time, and Endlefs Happiness. 
What *'er you want you me from bim receive, 
To meke you meet in ceaſleſe Joys to live, 


Who then would not ferve uch a God 28 he, 


Who gives to Sinners Grace and Glory ſree? 
And all who ſeek in ezrveft find the ſame ; 
Seek ye; and live and dis to Piaiſe his Name, 
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HAT wonderous things are 2 of Love, 
Love is the greaieft chiefeſt good. 
Love is the Heaven-of Heaven's above, 
Love was, and le, and Will de God: 
Love is his Name, O bleſſed Name! 
Love is his Nature; bieſſed Love! 
Zy Love our great Salvation game, 
Love brought the Saviour from above; 
Love, an all gracious Promiſe made 
When ADAM by 'Tranſgtelion. fell; 
Love in bim bruis't the Serpents Hea3, 
Love came to lave Mankind. bom, Belt, * 
Love was the cauſe of his mert hab, 
Love was the caaſc of bis pu;e Lite, 
Love was the cauſe why he on Euch 
Liv'd free from ev'ry Sin and Rriße. 
Love was the only movive caufe 55 
Why he did die upon the Tree, _ 
Love bore him up in all bis Woes, 
Ia Love he dy'd far ail, and me. 
Love caus'd his Reſurretion's Pow'r, 
Love brought him unto Life again, 
Love did to all Mankind reftors .. 
A way to 'ſcape Eternal Pain: 
Love caus'd him to appear again 
To his Apoſtles in diftrefs,* 
Love gave them Comfort after Pain, 
Love fill'd their Souls. with Life and Peace, 
Love gave to each a ftrict Command 
To Preach bis Love to all Mankind, 
Love made them truly underſtand 
That all might ſure Salyation find; 


Lore 


1 5 —— one he would Sh them be 


Til Times theirptecbus Fime ſhould end: 2 


Love promis'd one thing ſhould be free, 
His Spicit ſheu d then Sc uls heffieud 3 
Love caus'd him to Aicend again 
To tbe bright Realms of perfect Day, 
Love there Supteam alwasvs will Reign 
Love doth each Mind in Glory ſway. 
Love ſent the promis'd Bleſſiag down, 
Lcve with the holy Spirit gome, 

Love rais'd each Seul io bh renown, 
Who felt it's all reviving flame. 

Love caus'd them to lift up their Voice, 
Love caus'd them to call Sinners in, 
Love caus'd their Souls for to rejoice, 
To ſee poor Sinners lav'd from Sin, 
Love crown'd their Labouts with Succeſs, 
Love caus'd them ſar and near to go, 
Love bore them up in all Diſtreſs, 
Love was their Heav'n and all below. 
Love dd and doth convince of Sin, 
Love did and doth forgive the ſame, 
Love did and doth make pure within 

'T he Souls who feel it's cheering Flame: 
Love opens poor blind Sianers Eyes, 
Love doth the humbled Soul convert, 
Love gives the Soul ſubſtanlia Joys, 
Love doth Eternal Life impart; | 
Love makeih rich the mournfull Poor, 
Love makes Believers free from Sing 
Love doth the Soul throughly reftore, 
Love maketh Pure without, within, 
Love keeps the Mind when Death draws nigh, 
Love bears it up when Fleſh doth fail, 
Love faves ihe Soul to Endleſs Joy, 


1 Love is the Pitet, Ship Wind, Sail ; 
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Love is the ſource of perfect Bling Po, Mes 


Love is the only Heav'n above, 
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Love cauſeth eve: laſting pralſe, NE 


Love, boundleſs is, fince God is Love: 

Love was from all Eternity, 

Love will Eternally remain, 

Love doth in God's «wn Boſom lie, 

Love is the Saints Eternal gan. 

Love is their all while here they ſtay, 

Love is their all in Heay'o above, 

Love maketh everlaſting Dev, 

Love all ViQotious Saints de prove. 

Jn any Sou! where love doth Reign, 

A Heav'n on Earth that Soul doth prove, 
Such do all Righteouſneſs maintain, 

For all their Actions ſpring from Love, 

Love doub'lefſs is the greateſt good, 

Nothing with Love can tqual'd be; 

Love was, and is, and will de God, 

The Source of all felicity. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 

One God, Immortal Praiſe be given, 

By all ihe bleſs'd Angellic Hoſts; 

By all the Saints in Earth and Heav'n, 

P aiſe is thy due thou God of Love, 

To thee belongs immortal Praiſe, 

When I thy Ceaſleis Glory prove 

Pl! Sing the wonders of thy Grace: 

Save me from Sin while here I live, 

Thy glorious Image may I prove, 

Then when I die my Soul receive, 

Where I ſhall praife adore and Love, 
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